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KNOX: Straight from the shoulder.   Take the count., old

man.

HARRY: [Frigidly*} Oughtn't you to be going?
KNOX: [Smilmg.} No, but I will.

HARRY: I'm sorry if I was rude to you just now, old man.
KNOX: Silly ass, you've broken no bones; my self-esteem,

thank God, is unimpaired.

[He goes out.
HARRY: I say, I'm awfully glad you're back, George.  You

can't think how I miss you when you're away.
GEORGE: As soon as the shooting starts we'll try and gel-
two or three days together in the country.
HARRY: Yes, that would be jolly. [Calling.} Wul
Wu: [OtttsiA.] Ye!
HARRY: Bring tea for three*
GEORGE: Who is the third?
HARRY: When you said you could come round I asked

somebody I want you very much to meet.
GEORGE: Who is that?
HARRY: Mrs. Rathbone. . . . Fm going to be married to

her and we want you to be our best man.
GEORGE: Harry!

HARRY: [Boyishly} I thought you'd be surprised.
GEORGE: My dear old boy, I am so glad. I hope you'll be

awfully happy.

HARRY: I'm awfully happy now.
GEORGE: Why have you kept it so dark?
HARRY; I didn't want to say anything till it was all settled.

Besides, I've only known her six weeks. I met her when

I was down in Shanghai. . . *
GEORGE: Is she a widow?
HARRY: Yes,  she was married to an American in the

F.M.S.